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nananhe 
To rhe right VVorſhiptul), 


his verie good friend and Benctaftor, M, Herrie 
Mordang, ſorne and ſole heire to-the right Hoxo- 
tablethe Lord Mordant, Francs Sabie 
wilkcth full fruition of cxternall 


and jnicrnall felicirie. 


Baſhed(right VWorſkipfull) at the ex- | 
cellencic ot your greatneſle,altoniſhed 
atthereporte of your prudence : com- 
NJ forted notwithſtanding,at the remem 
| brancc of your acuſtomed clmencic: a- 
T.. ' nimated at the confideration of your. 
excellent vertue: more confidentlic doc Ipreſent ynto 
your VW orſbip theſe few yarutordlines,the trauell of - 
my rude Mule,and yncimelic fruices ofmy firſt ſpring, 
The ground wherethey grew, as it needed much ma- 
nuring , anddiligent tillage, cuen ſo the Gardener to 
make amendes, was none of the skilfulleft, burlacked 
that cunning which riper yeares and longer experience 
might peraduenture haueſapplycd, whereby the fruic, 
which otnerwile would haue bene delicate,be changed 
 andturned to meerc wildiags.Yet conſidering thatthe 
ſtomacke ouercloyd with dainticand (weete iunkets,is 
ofttimes very much' recreated with meaner and har- 
ther m-ars: So your Worſhip ſomerime vwearied with: 
Ingh and {cr1ous affaires , may at length youchſafe to 
call a glaunce ypontheſe my vnlettered pocmes,which | 
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The Epiftle Dedicatorie, 


_ witperhapsbring noleſſer content than deleQation vn- 
 toyour graueand ſtayed mind, ynto whome,aud vnto+ - 


whoſe noble predeceſſours,I doacknowledge me and 
my weake parentes ſo much to bee and haue benein- 
debred,thatſhould the gods allot vntothe rearme of my 


tie, Neftor:ycarcs, beltowe vpon me Cyorſu wealth, 


and endue me with Twlber elequence, yer wefe | neunr 
able with lopg endeuour,inceſſive giftes, or finenelle 
of Oratoric,to make ſatisfaftion, requite, ox ſertoorth. 


| halkthatpraiſcanddutic,which is of me, to you to be 


perfourmed,for great and ſo many ineſtimable be- 


; nefites:ſhould I goc aboutto rehearſe them, I ſhoulde 


vndertake a matter as hard to be compatlcd, asis Aetna 
to beremooued. Theſe tude lines , penned. at vacant 
houres,partly to ſhua the yntolerable crime of ingratt- 
rude, partly to make known in forme mealure,my un. 


' dendutie, I haue preſented to your W orſlup, praying - 


you to youchſafe them your acceptance', as- Alexander - 


+ didofacup ofcold water,offered ynto him ofa ſimplc 


man, which notdoubring of, I hope hereafter I ſball be _ 
berter ableto preſent your VV orſhip with ſome poliſht.. 


- apdproficable peece of my traucll, 


Your W orſhips ever at. 
comandement 


FRANCIS SABIE. 


The FiGher-k -mans 


TALE. * 


| Bright Lucifer brought inthe chearetull day, 


| Into his chatiornewlie mounted was. 
Roſe-checkt Awrorawitha ſanguine hue, - 
Her fricadlic x e7es louingliedid greer, 


Now wcariecorp _— quictlic m__ 
- The plcaſin tows ofcloſe and ſilent nigh 
Rouſde vp Ka 


tunes, awakened with 44 notes 
And dulcettanes of littleſinging birdes: 


'Whichongreene boughes amid the ſhadic fields, 


Wi irh manic colloure bloſſoms es deckr did ſit, 
Cime was theaire, lweet-breathing Zephirns 
| Lid(greet faire Ver with mildcand gentle blaſtes, 


Exch god fcemde now onmorrall wightes to ſmile, IN 


| Nothing did lacke to ſolace penfiue minds, 


|  Iſhakt offlcepc,and rookeinhandareed, 


A reede whereco was bound aſlender line, 
And crooked hooke,wherewith for my diſport? 
VValking along the bankes offiluer ha, 
Ofi times 1 vide with falled ecciuing baytes, 


rthwith I ade ſteps vnto the ſtreames, 
leafanc meares , not far from mine abode, 


Necletk it were here ro rehearſe what joyes _ 
Each bong broughttheu yuto ws doletull minde. 


TE darkſome ſhade of cloudy niohe was raſt, Nas 
| BY ils fice-breathing ſtecds light Titan drawne, 


Fama plucke brighr-ſcaled fiſh from Chryſtal waues, 


The 
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BY. THE FISHER. | 
" Thelirle Menowes kapt aboue the waues,, 

$ Ani ſportiue Fiſh, like warton Lambes did play. 
F, I chruſt my ſelfc into a VV her rieboat, 

+ Orlitle = # pau felte was ſaylesand oares, 
> One while I rowde with rudder as I could, 
4 G uidin F theboar, which wentof owne accord, 
One while aſſaydethe greedy Fiſhtotake, 
And twitchtthem vp whicz nibled ar ray bayr. 
Auroras beautie now gan vadeawayv, 
& T 4 Titan had run wil halte his woonted race, 
T5 Ay I with Agenor: daughter carried was, 
EY 0: no, All ynawares vato the foming ſea: 
W 7 So miniitull was I of theſe fond delighres, | 
| &f ” And ſovnmindtull of teturnetoſhore. | 

A 24 Bur ſeewhat chanc'da, ſudden;ſtorme aroſe, 
Skies looked blacke, clouds ouerwhelmd the skies, 
Myſts roſc,winde blew,ſhip-ſhaking Boreas, 
Storm- bringing Aufter fayl-boyſting Adria 
> Rag dall at once.as once when angric uno! 
| Gude to the wind-pgodfor Aeneas bane, 
4 Scas ſweld,ropes crackt,laylesrenr,ſhipmen cride our, 
Ay mc,poore wretch,my little fleeting barke, 
Leapt like a fcather,toſt with blaſtes of wind: 
One while it {cemde theloftieskiestotouch, 
Tt Straightwaies I thought it went to Plutees lake, 
FI gs No 'S of life atall I did expe, 

WW I wbich cuennow layd baites for grecdy fiſh, 

L Thought now my bodie ſhould feed greedy Fiſh. 

BILE ' But winds and as long together ſtroue, 
4 W indes ſeeking to ſubuerr me inthe deepe, 
I's Fatctopreſerue and keepe mefromdiſtreſle, 
Sex Fortune preuailde loog time, thus being toſt, 

G le Touring > each blaſ ſhould have me ouerwhelmd; 
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A tocke whereon a bbs ſmall was built 
Built all of ſtone,ſo firmlic and fo ſure, 
That neither force of windes, nor beating waucs, 
Was able any whitto make ityeeld, _ 

Here wasI caſt, heredid my Wherry reſt, 


Halfe drownd with waues, haltrent with raging winds $ 


\W hich making ſure, higher didaſcend, 

Voto the bower which there {cated was, 

W hich onthe Eaſt ide hada little dorc, 

And looking in,cagrauenthereI ſaw 

God Neptune ewitha threetinde mace in hand, _ , 
There Trirox {tode with trumpet made: otſhels, 
 AndTerhi def with rich Smaragds and gems, 
Th cre Protews piAurde was,and Nayades taire, 
With all ſuch water-nymplics as vide thoſe lakes, 
On th'one ſide inaſtonic {eat there ſate, 

(tor (cates there were in ſlonc moſt fincly made). 
 Anaged man,his head more whitetban milk, 


Or new falne ſnowe, which lies on £ Scythian hilles: 


His beard exceld the Alablaſter faire, 
 OrDoue,wherconno blackiſh ſport 1s ſcenc: 
AGod he ſeemde,not like a morrall w ight: 

| His countenance methought preſag'd nolefſe. 


 » Foorthwithſaluting him in ſeemly fort, 


I pardon crau'd for my.raſh enterpriſe, 
So boldly which preſumed ro come ncere, 
Molleſt and vexe his cenſur'd*Deitie, 
Sometimes cxcuſing my prelumprion, 
Wi ith force of ſterme which thitherdid me driuc, 

 Attirming feareand fafegard of my lite, 

Did make melookeinto his fired cell, 
Straitway I crau'd hisaide in ſach diſtreſſe: 
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W hoſe crembling ioynes might mouehimyntoruth. FeF9Y: 
And ifhe were ION I luppolile, 
7 Tha BAG 
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: THE FISHER- - 
- Thar he would cauſe the tempeſt thento ME: | iT 
22 And I with ſweet perfumes would oftentimes, 
His ſacred Alrars polliſh and bed2cke: 
' Helifting vp his grauc and ſenile head, _ 
W hereat his hoaric lockes and haire did lhake. 
My ſonn:,he ſaid, feare nor, lay feare aſide, 
J\*&2 My lelfe ſuch homage I do not vouchlate, 
I amas chou,a morcall man,nogod. 
F haucabode my ſelte no ſmall miſhaps, 
Iwhich ſometimes haucalſo bene diſtreſt, 
” Do learne to rue ſuch men as beoppreſt. = 
Fearenot I lay theſe wanes and bluſtering winds 
3 illnoclaſt long,hey cannot long endure: | 
# 27 Comencerc my ſonne, ſome god hath made requeſt 
'xF To Eolu,tolend abroad his blaſtes | 
& For ſome iotent: orelsthey be by force 
8D Burſto:nofcaues, bur how ſoereit is, 
Be ſure they willnotthus continue hong: | 
For (men ſay)nothing violent is permant, | 


4 Come neere, fir downe.firdo wne hereinthis ſcat, 
N ie he rookeatwinkling Lutclin hand, 
A Ince: he)my wealth,my breath and food, 
b- Fj Theonly ioy of my long-hated life. | 
EE] lit how ball Lnowrigule | 
- Halte part ofthis your vndeſeru'd good- will, 
VV hilſt ſtreames doc runainto rhe frothy ſeas, 
2 While fiſh inlakes, while birds.abidein woods, 
b ; Ofthis your kindacs ſhall my Muſe reCite: | 
fg = AioyfullDitt where ſocre "Tlike, 
And 1 you | £6 tuch honor me voiich/afr, 
47 In your graue prelence asto giue meplace, 
Ti  teULSY Might I not ſeemertoo bold if | houldasks 
=, 2 IC Your name,yourlinage,and the great miſhaps 
| | 
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f MANS TALE #0 
Ofnoblelinage, andnoſmall euents' . 
ed K which be the cauſers of 
This penſiuc,fad,and folitarie life. _ 


Thriſe ſhoke this aged Grandfirehis white head, 
 Andfroſt-white lockes,wherewitha ſhower of teares 
Like Chryſtal drops from Myrrecstree which fa}, 


Bedewde his withered cheekes and alhie face; 


Endeuouring thrice to ſpeake, initecd of words | 
| hy : . ® * | > 
Camenought bur {tzhes,and grici-bewraying ſovs: 


And when tkecloud ofdolour ganremoouc, 

He braſt at length into thele doletull rearmes, 
A wotul talerhou bids me:to rehearte, | 
W hercon tothinke mine-inward ſences bleed, 

Ah how my fulc with dolour is ſurpriſde.. 

VV henlT record thoſe illes which I haue corae, 

Stay,ſtay alitle,yer I cannot ſpeake. 

Hereat he ſtaid;and thus againc began. 
 AGrecianaml borne;ſprung by detcent 

' Offtout Achilles novleline and race, 

A Champion once uuincible I was, 

A louer once, and blyth Arcadian ſwaine, 

Ay me what ſhall I ſay,that now am? 

A Fiſherman now will I fay I am. 

Noble by birth,a Champion in feates, 

A louer fond I was by fortunes ſpight, . 

 Afhepheardto obtainmy wiſht-for lone, . 
Afiſhcrmanto-conutt cruell fate, . 

So many times which altered mineeſtate. 

Herewith he ſtaid, and thus apaine began: 

I was(quoth he Menalchns "emer 7 


Of Prince and people, king aud commors lou'd, 


I was his ſoleand only ſonne,in whome 
More treaſure herepoſde , than- euer did. 
Aeneas 10 Aſcavine bis delight, 
Ro? es __ Bg, 
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PO... .- 'THE EISHER- L 
Lealled was Caſſanderthen by name, 

| 20) In chiualrie and valiant feates of Armes, _ 
Euen from my childhood was TI trayned vPs 
loving innothing bur in fight and ware: . | 
I named was a Grecian Conquerour, 
Thought of Achilles worchilyro ſpring = 
Bur not contented with that great renowme, 
W hich in my natiue ſoyleT had archiu'd, | 
AY I farther went,and with reuenging: ſword, 
59) Thought for to purchaſe neucr-dying A 
, WW. Minc aged Sire,voth voydof{onne and heire, 
G5 As carcleſl: of his lite and wealth I (ctr, l F 


GH He like a Turtle-douc, when I was gone, 
k 


1. Alas,how doth minc heartto tell it bleed? 


Pyning away,did end his dayes with gricke, 
Vpon a Steed, like huge Bucephalm, | 
J I tooke my way vnto the holic land, | 
* And what exployss,whar noble feats i in Armes, 
W hat warlike deedesamong the Pagan folke, 
Arch-enemies to the holy hnd I wrought.” 
«x5 Inced not hererecite,they cannot die, | 
N Fames trump hath ſoundedrhethronghout the world 
Famchath them ſcrowled in her regiſter: * - 
There was | calde Knight otthe ho y Camp, 
WV Fromthence I wenrtrto Philip Macedon, | 

$$: O there what hud,wharlou: Ke” Virgins faire, 
E W W hateucr-during fame and praiſe [ wan, | 
 \V hatcredice?makes me ioy,and grieucto think. 
Yertnot herewith content, to Theſſahe ,-* 
I went, from thence yato the barbarous Geter, 
As Ihc fimy Getes for chiualrie,the Geres 
wRGY For minc cxploytes,renowned melikewile. & 
(et Returning thence,to Baberve land camey ?* $147 100% 
" There found I that I _ wiſhed for, --. Mignet 
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Ls MANS TALE, 
Mathias who ware their imperiall crowne , 
Withall his ſubie&s clad in armour bright, 
Full fortis thouſande fighting men he had: 
\V ith magnanimious Capraines manic One, 
Intended to wage warre againft the Turkce. 
Andtobeſicg2a walled Pagan rowne, 
Forthart his daughter therein was detaind, 
trayd,and falſlic ſtolne away from him: 
Whom Amareh, Lord of the Turkiſh band, 
Was minded tor his Paramout to keep. 
Ag:d Mathias whole white hoarie hairs, 
Were fitter for the bed than diretui] warre, 
| Fuenlike a Tyger mooucd vnto wrath, 
Bearing a Lance corragioully in hand, 
Did martch on foremoſt like a valiant Knight, 
 Soqne came theſe tydingsto the Pagans cares, 
Who made proutlion forto ſtop his hoſt. 
A mighticar mic they didalſo raiſe, 
Great Amgrah himſcite there preſent was, 
Henecrc the cictie did his hoſte cncampe, 
Where jaice Lacina was in priſon kept. 
Mathia martched on, andat the length 
Neteto the Pagans armic did he come: 
Ru(ldic {#rora had cuen now remoou'd 
The canapic ofcrym2-concealing night, 
Both armucs met, I did my ſ(clte intrude, 
Vonknowne ofall i into the Chriſtrans hoſt, 
On both fides then war-moouin g drummes did found, 4 
Shril Trumpets blew,then Lances went to wrack: Te 
Speares brake,guns crackt,armour flew in ſunder; + - ite 
Thea might you ſce ſome hale with both theirhands 
Shafts from their lims,which wroughtheir tral bane. NI 
I like a:Lyon formoſt ofthem rode, | bs 
And ® erirance madeting _ Pagans hoſt. 
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TRE. FISHER- [: 
The Chriſkans followcd,and in midſt of them. 
Old King Mathias like aGiant wroth, ' . | 
He wondred what I was that ſothem holpe, 
Some faid I wasan Angel come from heauen, 
gome of their heads, ſome of their legs and armes, 
Idid bercaue,I flew whom ere I mer, | 
Nonedurlt withſtand my force,you might hauc ſcene. 
Turkes fit as thicke as Louesdo from an Hauke, 
Methwnks I hearethem ſtilro crie and ſay, 
HeisaDeuill,zo man, whichthus dorh fioht, 
Someſaid,ic:s the Knight of the holy Camp, 
£9 VWho larct y iO cndammaged our mcn. |} 
Some ſaid, [know notwhom he is, but ſure. 
# W homerc he meets he ſends to Platoes lake. 
fd hen Amwreh,chicftane ofthe Turkiſh hoſt. 
*5x <aw this, he waxed ful of wrath and feare, 
Flee, ce, he cride,lets flee,els ſhall we die, | 
| Thisdeui! amongſt them will vs all d:ſtroy. 
Thengan the Turksto flee as faſt as lambs, | 
From greedy wolucs as Decrfrd Lions jawts 
Oh then what maflacres of them we made, 
2 Fulthirry thouſand Turks we flue before | 
They entred inthe ports of Belotawne., 
W eruſhed in before they ſhutthe gates, | 
£1. I heneride Mathias, Priams famous rowne, 
'Nere bought ſo deazethe rapture of faire Hillen, 
As Belo ſhall now my Lucines rape. 
Then mightyou lee alamentable fight, | 
Yong intants ſprawling on the poyuts of ſpeates, 
Faire Virginsdrawled by their yellow haire, 
 Oldbedredmen ganriſe ypnow for teare: | 
Andſcemd withy vsto yripple butin yaine; 
No pa ſhge wasthrou gh al the ra rtyrd ſtreeres, 
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The channels ran with curſed Pagans blood, _ 
'And noughywas heard but howling 1n the rowney - 
Great Amwrah himſclfe fled to an hold: 
Wirhbrazen wals incloſcd round adour, | 
No entrance was,draw-bridges were pluckt VP, 


From vs he eſcapte and fau'd his lite, 
Lncinalookt our from a window high, 
And faw hee aged fire in armour bright, 
Ay me,peore wretch,ſhe cride,whar ſhall I doe, 
| Helpe facher,helpe,or els I periſh now, 
Then all at once we ran againſt the gates, 
W hereat an Eunuch keeper of the Goale, 
And Concubines of Ammnrab his Lord, 
Misdoubting what might vnto him bctide, 
Ranneto Lacine with an iron blade, 
| This ſhall quorh he, diſpatchand cnd thy dayes; 
It tor my lite chou wiltnot pardon ger, 
Then skreekt ſhe our.requiring prefertaide, 
Or cls the ſhould be ſlaine of him outright, 
We gauz our oathes it he would laucher lite, 
Vnarthe ports, and yeeld toys the keyes, 
He ſhould cſcapc,he ſhould his life enioy, . 
Thea wcre the doores yalockr,we had the keyes, 
Among che Turke his concubines weran, = 
There tound we faire Lucine who with atmes = 
Vplilt to heauen,gaue God cternall thankes: = 
 Thenkneeldſhe . Hog Chriſtall ceares her face 
 Bedewingghankther graue and aged Sire, | 
Proteſting that inutiolate ſhe was, 
And yet vatouchtofTurke or pagan lane, 
_ Old King Marhiar with aiowtull heart, _ 
Emorac'd his daughter, kiſting her righroft, 
O gods(quoth hc) I yeeld you harric praiſe, . 
. Wheoncchaue granted me op againc 
| = 
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Po oo THE FISHER. / 
Mine onely daughter, ſolace of my life, 


Staffe of minc age, prolonger of my dayes: 
Then wrning vato me, he kneeled dewne, | 
And tooke his Crowne off from his hoaried head, 
O Knight he ſaid, what ere thoube, rhou haſt 
My lie my fam? and daughters credit ſau'd:> 

Take here my crowne,to thee it doth belong, 
Take berc my Mace and Diademe lo cleare,. 

&4 I pgiue thee them, thou haſt themborh deſcrud, 
"$3 Take here my d aghrer, rhou ſhaltbe my fokne, 
vv W hereatT bluihr and thus reanſwered bias: 

O King, ſuch Honor i is not to medue, 
Keepeltil thy crowne, I doe it not defire, 
z Giuc onlic praiſe ynto th' immorrall gods, | 
| W hich haue me ſent, and proſperd in this warre; 
As for thy daughter, ſhe no doubr ſhal have | 
'& A Prince more eworth ,and gtentcrthan aml, 

$ 1 muſt depart,] may no > longer {tay, 1 
Fare hath not here appointed mea place. © 
Thus after many thanks and fad farewels, | 


” Left I Mathias with his ioytull men, 
Reioycing inthe ſpoyles which hey had got, 
And forrowtuil ftormydeparture thence, 
\ :1 tookEthat way which Fortune did me loa bi - 
Secking more fame throvgh countries for ynknowne- | 
BychancelI paſſe th' Arcadianficlds and plaines, 
VV here many thouſands milk-white heards do feed,, 
Where menic troupesof louc-bewitched þ aines 
Sit ynder ſhades, and leauebehangedttecs, © | 
Refoundingdaties rorhoie rriilles on pPes, | 
| Or telling ancienrhiſtories of loue, © + 
N < Now Titans circle mounted yp on high, ox, Ht 
as The duskiſh þ nadie Led'ganto branes” 
red all diy,” &v + © 
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MANS T A L t 

WW þ ardent heat waxt weary now and faint; 
Vpon aPalfray ſrifter thanthe wind, = 

I roued throvgh the {w ayh- ſrequented plaines: 
And caſting V P mine head , by chance ] ſaw 
 Aﬀeemlic rroupe of ſhepheardeſſes faire. 

T fayw them all, oh wouldI had not lcene, 

I ſawe one La oc farre comelicr thanthe reſt, 

A pcerlefle prece,an heart-dcighting gyrle, 
Anheauenly Nymph,what ſhall 1 lay I law, 

An hapleſlc faire,a tweet vnlukie Dame, 

I aw her, and I know not whether Fare, 

Or Cupids ſtroke this rarecuent did cauſe: 

My Stced, cre while whom raincs could not detaine, 
Bur fw ifter than a ſhaft he ſecmdeto flic: 

Now vawrted vp,and force of prickling ſpurres 
Could not make run,and poſte as erit he did: 
Bur ſtil he ſeemde to gaze ypon the mayd: 

As one cnamourd of her comelic ſhape; 
Ah/how ſhe plcaſde my lpuc-new ftroken mind, 
Ah|how her feature did my ſenccs like: 

Her checks exceld the whiteſt Scithian _— 
Or .Alablaſter,fin:licmixt with red: _ 

Her eyes like pearles,or Diamonds incloſde 
In flew oold,or mettal fineand rare? 
Hertecth like pegs of Tuoric,herlips 
Reſembled Cherrics ofa ſanguine hue, 

Her hairc as yellow as the precious gold: 

By theleI iudgde of members which were hid, 
Alas ofthem far benerdid I judge. .. - . 
She: ſeeing her ſo vewed onof me,;:. 

Began to changeher countcnance(o hives: 
Euch like Avrora when her Phabwe faire. 


She welcommethyher Gollour went tand'came, -. {55 
Thea ho halequehergwoul uaedoubts dy + 
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oddefſe do monal vr gt had bene, 

lnbcauticſh2did Veaw farre ſurpaſle: | 

In modeſty Dias ſhe did ſtaine, 

Good lod, how long could I haue found in be: art, 

; Taucgazed on her mind- -reioycing ſhape. | 

7 W hole daycs,whole yeares,my lite I could hauc ſpent 
: In vewing her.But modeltic forbad, 
way I went fromrhence, but airogether lame, 


And wounded with a fire-burning dart, 

My fences ſad, heart mc ramorphoſc cd. 

Nough: choughr I on, but 03 her beauric rare. 

Notfarre from thence I ſaw an aged heard, | 

Fecding his flocke, I madeenquiric of him, 1 

What! imp it was that was lo paſſing faire, | 

2) VV hat was her name,and of waartlinage come, 

Sheis (quorh he) (appoſde the iJau ghicr of | 

Old Thirks ſhe her ſelfdoth know no leflc2 | 

She is not(o, | heard him of cimes ſay, | 

(He is my brorherJthat he founde her young 4 

Wraptinaskatlet mantle ,rich in price 

As once he paſſed by the liluer ſtreame 

Of Hamber,lying ina wherric boat, 

He brought her vp ,'tul many wold her _ 

But ſhe reieCtcth all, I muſe at it. L 

I rode onto alittle village towne. 1 

Not far from thence,where all theſe ſh epheary $ rk; 

I Long would it beto tell what griefe ] war T 

) Impaticnt was I both of ſlcepe A reſt, 

My palfray whome ſo arctully I fed. * 

Aadtendred carſt'more deare than mine awe clfez 

4 Now inalictle cottagedid I ſhut, 

Y Scarce had he meat my mind was altered quied. 

PE Thus when I ſaw my fences out of frame, | 
A thouſand coptrarictics in my mind, 


_— Loy . _ | nw ———_ ww - 


+ MANS TALE :;| 
A ſtorme of ſobs,and ſhoure oftearcs ſent foorth: 
1 braſt into theſe variable tearmes. 
How now Caſſander hat new rage 1s.this? ] 
W kat vnacquainted thoughts poſleſſe the mind? 
W hat haſt thou drunk of Sirces poiſoned cups? 
"© hath Medeas charms enchanted thee? 
Artthou in loue? why what is louc;atoy, 
_ Aluſtfull care,aſence-bereauing wiſh, 
Haft thou fo long kept chaſt Dianas lawes? 
Andnow wilt ſtoup to wanton Venw lure? 
W as thou not termd a Grecian Conqueror 
Thought of Achilles worthylie core, 
W as thou not 5ald Knight ot the holy camp? 
And wanſt cac': where eucn skie-furmounting fame: 
Did not the Getes deerne thee Mmnerwas fonne, 
Didſt thounor once {1bdus ficrce Amwrah: 
And tookſt from him Laciza faire by force: 
And ſhall a woman conquere thee? ſhallnow 
A little boy makethec to ſtoupe and yeeld? 
Was thounot lately proterdto thy wyte, 
Mathias daughter,d1ademeard crovene, 
And now docſt like afilly country drudge? 
A ſhepheards trulle,come of fo bale a i{tocke. 
W hat will the Eagle finile vpon''awremn? 
Or wil the Lyon looke vpona mouſe? 
And ſhall C:ſſander, Lord Menalchms ſonne,. 
Vouchlate to looke vpon ſo baſe agytle? 
No foole, be not {o ignoble inthought, 
Ah, bur ſhe's faire, ſhees paſſing beautiful, + 
Her cic-delightin g ſhape hath wonmine hart, - 
Loue isagod reſpeRting nodegree, 
Louc is a godand will be honored, 
Loue conquers all things:it hathconquered 


| THE FISHER... 
Ft Yea mightic Mars in armes inuincible, 
It forte hath to lay aſide his ſpeare, 
Loue made the ſea-god takea Wellls ſhape, 
Yeamighty 702, wholz rage makes earth to ſhake, 
X 6 Loue Wile corakethe mow-white ſhape of Bull: 
And ſhal not then Caſſenger yeeld ro louc, * | 
He morrtall, it a conquerour of gods: 
| ecldyecld he will, Yecld?yecld hemuſt, 
Y Neceſsitic him vrgeth ſo ro doe: 

13 Then ina rage, | rirew alide my (word, | 
NT. I brakemy fſpeare, unpedimentsto Loue, SS + [ 
My Steed, my neucr- tyred Steed I folde, | 
Who had me gaind ſuch far- ſurpaſsing fame, 
Andrtomy ſeife [ (miliogiie did ſay, 
hx Y celd Mar:to Venus, weapons vito gownes. 7 
I caſt aide my warlike yeſtimentcs, 
 Icucmine haireinſtecdotfilken robes, 
Tboughra ſure ofcu ntry rullct cloth: - 
Apaireotflops I put vpoa mylegs, 

A lcatherſcripTI hung about my necke, | 

Po! ws for my palfrey, a cut-raile dog 1 got, | 

I bought me ſheepe,and cotes, 1 was content' 

: &: eD To '* aſhephcard ro obtaine my loue: 

_ Wt Or that ynough,I might bur {ce my loue. | 
=. b fe But reef my ſcltea w -hile I meaneto leaue | 

T_ X=>>, Oppicſſedwitha thouſand lundrie w ocs, 
=-_ of Gf Afi A little will I fpeake of Floras foe | 


» 
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W ho bauing ſeene me, was incenſt with RY 


She figh'd foorthwith , and judged me the fairſte, 
Reg And beautifulſtchar cuer nature framde, 


She left her mwatcs, and thought how he by royle = 

ol T Extinguiſh might this new conceautcd flame: 

| 7 4 Puttwas in vaine.For asa ſparkle falne * 

y Among d dric ſtraw 7 chance, or "withered leaucs | . 
| | " 


TR 4 MANS TA L _ 
" ot extinguiſhr by and by, but growes » 
| Tntime into an indelible flame: 
 Exenfomy Flora, imo whole chaſt breatt. 
A little {parke of Cuyids fire hath chanſ, 
Could nor our weare it ſtraight, bur grew at ;cugrh, _ 
Into an huge and 1nextinguble flanie. 
What ſhould ſh: do,poore wretch,no hope At al 
Had ſhe of getting her deliredToue. 
And ſooner r might ſhe Aetza hill rem 00UC, 
Than cancell ir out of her ſctled mind, 
I amabaſc,and flock-atteading drudge, 
And he(quoch ſhc)an high-concened Knight, 
| Thus therefore ſnarde in Valcanspriuie nct. 
AnJcould with Mars no waics from thence eſcape. | 
She wept, ſhe cride, ſhe ſobd andall ar once, 
And fell atlaſt imo theſe wotull tearines : 
Valuckic Flora, poore: diſtreſicd gyrlc, 
Begotten in ſome hard and haples houre, 
Borne when ſome cuill,vnlucky Planct rulde, | 
what greater ſpite could Fortune hauethee wrought? ; 
Could gods haue framdethy greater miſcries? | 
Is thy Deana vnro Venw turnd? | 
Thy chaſtitic to leudand fond deſires? 
Haſtchou ſo long bene Veſtas vowed Nun, 
Andnowto Venwdoclt begin to turne? 
Artthou in lone,fond foole, vhomdeecſtthou loue? 
Attragliog Kaight,ſome faithlefſe run-away, 
 VWharcanſt thoutel? perhaps he hath deceiu'd 
A number of ſuch wanton gyrles as thou? 
Ah but hees faire. VV hat ther?Doth nor the Moth 
Sooner corrupt a fincthan naughtic cloth? 
Harh notthe fayreſt fruitethe ſowreſt taſte, 
And ſweeteſt face oft timesthe fouleſt heare | 
Was not Aeneas  faire2yct i inthe end. 
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IG, 1 - 718 © FISHER- & hen” Fe oe bg 
Vw tw was wore  allewho procu'd more treacherous 
3 VV hatthen fond wenelywile thou forwarneall men = 
Ny: 27 1 o ſhun thelca ,becauſe itdrowned one? | 
"Wilt thou condemne all men of periurie, k 
by Becauſe Aenea | J \Gfo 2d his faith? | i 
IVY One jit ca110t be that he is falſe, 
i g Oh would ] [ had him,were hencerſo llc, | 
Ehis 21d, ſhe looked vp;andinthe Eaſt : 
” Pchetd the ſliepheards tar began to ſhine, i 
2 rooriwithſhe roſc,aud runynto-her flocie, 
5 Shurthemin fold and lo retvred home, 
I having now prouided for mine :2xt, | 
£ All needt tull t1ngs,ſhoope, hooke,and cottages, 
ts AC Cog,a bottle, anda l-ther (crip, 
>, By practiſe Icarned] now to fecd my focke, | 
5 No loonerhad bright Titan hit his kead 
3 FromTerhilap,where quiedy heflept, 
$ Bur throughalerrice Flora vewing light, | 4 
VV hich came from Eczs,as ſhelay in bed, 
Roſevp,andranvnto her greedy flock, 7 
v Andlctthemloſe, which bleated Dos theirmear; : 
fe | Now fate ſhe downe,now followed ſhe her heard, 
(6 Bur ouer-lookt them'with awatchiull eye, 
Not long had Flora becn in plcaſant ficlds, 
be T7 Bur T F alſa not ſo much to feed 
x9 My bleating cattle,as to feed my felfe, 
I put them toorth but drive them euer necre, 
5D Andneerer:to the place where Fleras fed, 
| Then leaving themalane,] bended ſteps C2 
Tow rds her,ſhe watchful fare ypon an bill, | EIS 
2 Thaind as thou gh I would hanec paſſed by, | Ng 
f2 Wt And praiſdcher ſhcep,but fockaeifhvenig 4 ie | 
DRE As tree from ſcab,fine fcld,and —_ 
fy pe I Acata {waine, 
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x. MEANS TREE | | © 
Come necre,did quite forgether former loue, 
This is quoth ſhe, tomerich and comely heard, 
He ſtay no longer, time will breed content, 
Returning then, Faskt her whoſe they were, | 
Where dwelt their owner,and what was hisname, 
Arr'chou (quorh ſhe)a feeder in theſe fields, =» 
And doeft notknow who doth pollefle theſe fheepe? 
The fhecp can rell,beho!d their owners name | | 
Imprintcd 1s vpontheir wollic bacxes, 
Pardon'quorth I)fairc maide,mine ignorance, 
My flocke hath not long gra(:d in theſe bounds, 

But yer much talk of Thirſ# hauc Theard, 

Euen on rhe farther {ide of thiſe huge downes, 

Bur whararc ye his daughter whole ſweer forme 

Ts blaſed through thoſe ſheep-relorted plaines, 
Alas{poore gyrle)how darſt thou fit alone, 

Doeſt thou not fearethe Lyons greedy iawes, 
Doeſt thou not teare theramping Beare,or V\ooife, 
Or in thy loue fearſt thou nor one that burnes, 

Alas poore gyrlic, how darſt thou fit alone? = 

| Howcan I choo& bur necdsI mult, quoth ſhe, 

Feare alltheſc illes, yer muſt I be content: 
I may noc contra41& the gods beheſtes, 
V ithſ{tandT cannot fatall deſtiny, 

The gods and deſtinie will hauc it thus: 
T hey haucaſfligned me this poore eſtate. 

_ Thur{quorh T)what forcunc doth with-hold 

Thar Nature milde {z*mes 0nyouto beſtow, 
Bur will you cauſe that Fortune allo (rule, 
Thealeavethis fingle lite and be myloue, 
You ſhall notnecd to feare fiercewinters froſts, © Þ| 
You hall nor ſtand in feareotfommerſhear, . 
The Lyons iawes,the W oolte,nor greedy Beare, 
3 a D2 Thou is 


BE. THz FISHFR.. 
Thou ſkalc befreetrom all theſe caſualties, | | 
* So ſaith ſhe jhunning valt Charibdss oulfe, 


- I ſhould int” S:la tal , asbad or worle, | 
Then children come.then charge of keeping houſe, 


Then mickle woes bur litle oyes ariſe. 


My mother oft hathtold me ina rage, 

Tha] live like a Lady vmto her, | 
Eft I (Gith ſhe)care for all things which be done, 

wh) 1 


ſcrue the Swine, I givethe Pulhens mear: | 


& I fret, I chide, I never am arreſt, 


+ 'F } 
bl þ ] 


| 


And thou dozſt naught bur walkethe pleaſake ficides, 

fk Thy greateſt labour is a meere delight. 

7 G I bur(quoth I)thy bathe wh thee lo, 

WW hen ſhe doth chatc and chide with thee, becauſe 

W-2] She would haue thee be picalde with thine eſtate, 

Bot it he mighta Queene or Empreſſe be, | 

She: would nor leade a {roglc lite againe, 

l. Some other talk, would better pleale my mind, 
Y! & I am not yet difpolde, ſairh ſhe ro wed, 
FH Know thatthou art notfirſt I havere pcld: 

| \. Ceaſe therefore, yer I can,nor willnorwed, | 
* B63 ThenlT replyde,itchou wilt not me loue, 


Gs $1 A ſimple (waine,loue mea noble Knight, 

That KnightI amwhomlaely thou clpiedit, >- 
I Range through the plaines vponacourſer braue, 
if 


WW hoſe ſhap ediuins, whole hart- alluring forme, - 


- 


P_—_ 


Hath m ade ſuch brackes in mine val ported heart, 
That hoping to obraine thy wiſht-for lour, 
Sctting apart my fame and dignity, 

I am conment thou ſeelt to be alwaine, | 

O would I might be ſti] a!Swaine,ſo that . 

I might once = thy chiefe deſired loue. © 

In faith Sir Kniphr (rich ſhe) Iamnorher 
ha take me for,hauc you none to dclude 


a . 


| Tcarenotfor your magnanimity: = 


| Thatcan make Flora yecld to lewd delire:. | 
 Althovghthe gods hauc made vs pooreand baſe, 


 Whenſtately oakes, with winds ar ouerthrowne, 


AreſubicQ rothe force of cuerie blaſt. 


Wethinke that we be rich ynough,il we 


Wethinke our cloaths are fineynough,it they 


Irftrikerh where,and when,and whom itliſt, 
- Itmakethrichand 
I wakcth prince and peopleallalike. 


MANS TALE, 
And mocke,ſaue with this meane attire? | 
Andfſo cafily wonne with cogging words, 
Or doe I weigh your valiant chiualrie? 


7 ſetnot by your-noble feates in armes: == 
Tis not your Knighthood,nor your high cxployrtes, 


Your honour, birth,nor skic-ſurmounting fame, 


They haucnotalſo made vs lewd andlight, 
I dayly ſee and by experience finde, * 

That they which clime the high'ft,haue greateſt fals: 
You ſeethat ſhrubs;and little buſhes ſtand, 


The little cottage. ſtands, whenturrers high 


W ec Swaynes can fit and play on oaten pipes,, 
When mightic men are vext with high affayres,. 


Can but expell a bate and needy life, 


Will coucr vs.and drive away thecolde. 
Then ceaſe,fir Knight, leaue oft your fayned ſute, 
Thelaw of nature ſcemes ittorefiſt, 

1 wothings contraric never canagree, 

My birth is meane,yours noble, I ampoore, 
You rich,alas what kind of match is this? 
Hereat ſhe ſtaid,and I replyed thus. 

No Fhlora,no,tisnot your meane eſtate, 
Nor ofpring vile which candetra@ my loue, 
Loue is a god, regarding no eſtate:” 


poore haucall one mind, 


* a. 


- 


nd . 


[| BB, THE rinrn 
i Iemaketh freainesand high-conceired Knights, KP, 
1 £3 3 To beare one heart,orie mind;and both content, 


Then Flora come:thou ſhalt be mytruc- lou, 
eds onlic comfort anddelight, 

In ſteed of fweert and redolent pertumes,' 
Thy dulcer breath ſhal recreate my hearc, 
Thine eycs ſhall be mine onely lookin > glaſle: 
Thy cnecks (hail be my chiefeſt ibrars 1 
Iaſteedoi #2 170g thy lips 
4 Ile ofter vp a thouſand killes ſweet, 


oe Which I will ot moreprice and value rorvy 
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Than twentic thouſand Indies can affoord. 
Come: Flora,come,itwe two lauers true, 

W Intothe ſhadie fields together walke, 

PT Sweete Philomela an hund ced fundry notes, — 

2) om tor our welcomes ſound inleauie-woods, 

PY Tronthebanks or Poplar-bearing brims, = 
DG Ot Chriſtall Humber we do pleaſe towalke, 

5, GrearDolphins ſhill aboue the water riſe, 

Andfor our ſolace ſceme tomakegreat ſport, 
It The Marmaids,ſhal looke our from fituer lakes, 
Re FT And greet ys withan hundred merrie ſongs, 

{ 7 v5 The Naydes;Nymphs, Nereides and {+ rannes, 
AvYvE The Satyrs, Favrics,andcach rurall power, 
If Abandoning their fragrantficlds and (prings, 
3 ERS. & About ourlodging ſhal refort and ſing, 

4 Theathinkenor Florathatthy meanecſtate, 
$933 Nor baſe degree ſhall alter h is my-loue, _ 
2485 $2 Thou ſceſt I hauc-my honour ſcraparr, pet LE 

And am contentto beas thouzan heard, Ie) |; 5 
3 My concubine I meanetheenottomake, |. © 4d 
HE $c Nor paramhaur, while beanry doth ins; | abe-7) 

JG $7) Bur pp beedyaiekric lb A6y $1.7 af 
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a 2 MANS TALE. 
Ye Gods hear witnes,thou ſhalt bemy ſpouſc 
Andloyall wife,till cruell Arrafos 
Diſlolue the fatal thrid ofthis my life. 
No longer coold ſhe now wihſtad the brunts, 
And hard aflauls of Capids fiery darts: 
Pur caſting armes abour my tender necke, 
Armes whiter rhanthe new-diſtilled mile, 
Scnt fqorth theſe glad & hart-reuiuing words 
VV hat more than Delian muſick do | hearc, 
W hich ouer-cloy es my ſoulc with ſweet content: | 
. Couldgods haveberter pleaſed Floras mind 
. Could Fortunc have beſtowda greater gitt? 

E N omy Caſſa;der,no my {weereſt {weet. | 
Had all the gold which dre rich affoords, 
_ Padalthegems which Tag rich doth yecld, 
Been proterd me,might I bauc been c{poutd 
Vno thegreateſt Monarch vndert heaven = 
Yet wold not haue iudgd them halt ſo much 
 Invalucasthelcaſt and (malleſtpatt = 

_Otthis thy kindnes proffercd vnto me: | 
Now thercfore ith the gods & fate hauebcen 
So beneficiathas togrant thething 
I chiefly wiſht,takehcre mine,hand & hearr, 
Take here my faith Caſſazder, that] wil 
Vhiiſt lite doth laſt, whilſt breath in-me remaines, 
. Morefaithfull be and conſtant vnto thee, __ 
Than was V iſe:ſpoufe ynto her loge.,' , 
Theſe words ſhe ſpakg,and ſeald themwith akiſle, 
A xkiſſe more rich inprice thanall thegems, | = 
Which Terhi hangs abqur Apollernecke, + 1-11 / + $ 
VV ha then had fel but halfehe, ſagred ioyes: ©, 21+ Þ 
And ſweet contentments of'vs Lovers twaine, . 1-- 1-1 
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Would bauc ſuppoſde no ipy,noblifle in heauen;  ,+ | 
No ſportnot folaceliketothat had bene, © © | phe 
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BB. | TAP FISHER. 
Bir Phabus now diſplaide his ficrie beames: © 
yy And fields on cach (ide were repleat with heards: 

My Flora fearing lealt it ſhould be told | 
Her father, that the didaſtranger loue, 
Wild me depart, and goc vato my flocke; | 
I weat from thence with (peed, but not fo far, 
Bur rhar ech might all day the other ſee: 

Good Lord how manie daylic did I lee, 
RY Sucto my [weet-beart to obtaine herloue, | 

2 There came Alexs beautifull in ſhape, 
l: Amintas cam? , and clowniſh Corridon, 


J 2 Rich Melibis made nol ſmalleſt ſute, 


All thele with many moe ſhe did repel, 
me Repelde Alexis ſhed foorth wotull teares: | 
XL iy 
W Rich Mclebeeus mdgde her made of fliar: 
; 5) Amintas did diſpayring in his Joue: - 
4 _ bag Andto be briefe, none came bur ſhe repeld. 
9% Put outthe lampe,anddrawne the clowdic vale, 
Y 
«x25 No ſooner did Awroratcenethetorch, | 
_ Wy  Andopethe yale which Veſper lacclic ſhur: | 
V hco both our heards where either bare in field, 
Ornewlet out,butaltheugh ſecretly, 
Js Yetat thelength,for what man did notnore 
Ja He lika Gyantall incenſt with war, {! 
5k Didcall his Dangheer, trembling ar his looks, 
Fe VV hat maid(quoth he)wharnewes bethefe I heare; 
IG J Hauc you repeld ſo'manic honeſtmen, = 
 ENEH) Andnow will haue fomevnknowne copging ſlave, 
ps A anger meere,who whilſt your A 6 n- 


S 


+5) Poore Coridon brought gitts,ſhe wicgh'd not FR 
No ſooner had the Chamberlaine of nighe 
ct 2 S But ſecretely vnto her I repairde: - 
ke ls D 
Her geltes and deeds, ir came to Thirfes care: 
Areyouin louc with yonder new-come Swaine? 
abs yy 


o 


5 MANS TALE. | 
Wi il make of you,and then he wil be gone, 
And mocke ſome other as he hath done you. 


Well, Ile prenent theſe euils, Ile cut you ſhort, 5M 


He keps my flocke,and you ſhall ſtay at home, 

Day:s-meſſenger began'now to appcare, 

I roſe betimes and waytcd for my louc, 

But loc,in ſteed other,oldThirſos came, 

Ay me, how lothſome was thus aged churle 
Varo my ſight, when I eſpide him come: 

He walked vpand down,and 1n a rage 

Lookt towards me,as though I had angred him,.._ 

| Sixedaics paſt 0n,and ſtil] mn teed of her n- 

None came to field, bur that old harctul Carle: 
VV hat $:5x2 VV hat Phlegerom what greater ſting. 

Could haue poſleſt Caſſznders reſtles thoughts, 

A mighty maſſe of dolours.yext mine heart, 

A thouſand ſundry cares opprelt-my mind, 
Sometimes I thought her father had her vrgde 

To breake her vowe and take another louc: 
Conſidering of what force a fathers rage, 

And threataings was vato afilly child: 

Sometimes againe I thought vpon the yowes 

Her giuen faith and loyalty,who ſaid, 

When At/« ſhrinkes vnderhis maſſicload, 

I will be falſe ro chee,and not before. 

Thus toping and diſpairing both ar once, 

AſhitItoundto pur me out ofdouhr. 

I laid afide my countric Swaines attire, 

And baſer weeds vpon me T did put, 

Wirh tags and rags my ſclfe I did abaſe, * 

A filchy clothabour my head I knit, 

Oneleg I bolſtred out with dyrrie clothes: 

As though it had bene ſwolne with feſtred ſores, 
Acrouch in hand and wallet <y backe, 
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THE FISHER. 
Socripple-like Twentto Thirſs doore, 

| Jo There firſt I praid, and made mine oriſon: | 

ay As beggers ve betore they craue theiralmes, 

29 Then crau'd their good; willand eps 

2 In dolctull witc and lamentable ſort, 

9 My Flera,who was alwayes ready preſt, 

Toaidethe poore,whome Fortune frownde ypon: 

To tambne ran,and cut a flunch of bread 

' And cheelc, ſhe thought a charitable deed. 

Here (faith ſhe)pray that I may haue my wiſh, 

Then "rr I vp,ſhc foorthwith ferchra ſigh, | 

And knew I was Cfſarder her true louc, | 

Help my Caſſander,help me now ſhe ſaid, 

| Or Coridos muſt me enioy, thy louc: 

My father faid, I ſhallto morrovw wed, 

Loue or loucnot,tor time will br cede coment, 

? Nay, weel prevent him if thou wilt(quoth I) 

x In careleſſe bed when parents lie at night, 

v Vnlocke the doores,an d ſecretly come out, 

4 Ilcbepreparde, Ile carie theeaway, 

> Sowceleſcapeand remedie theſe euils, | 

"This faid,ſhe beckned with her hand, as though 

That I had faid did pleaſe her very well, | 

"Then went.from me,and raninto the hou: 

And time it was,her mother came apace, 

Then praying tor my maiſter and my Dame, 

x 1 wentaway, {till [learing on my crutch, | 

Bur when I came int fields out oftheir fights, | | 

My.crutth, my weeds,and ſcripI threw away, 

# Then who had ſeene me would not haue uppolots 

> 7 Thad bencheewhich halted ſoere while, 

T2839 Vnothe port Iwent,two ſhips there found, | 

FC All furniſhcd and readic tolanche our, 

'With no wo peredid Lagree: 
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MANS TALE. 
To tip vs wwaine atdcad time of the night, 
Then hoiſting layles without abode or itay, 
Tocarie vs into my county Greece: 

For hither did the ſhipmenbend their ſayles: 
Then back again wichourt delay I went, 

Preparde an horſe,and all chings verie fir, 

Now Phoebus did ynyoke his hery horſe, 

Now Cinthia gerd her blacke night ruling ſtceds, 
Old Thir/i- came trom feeding of his flogkes, 
And ſceing Flora , thus he {pake to her. 

Com: Minton'qi aoch ho)ſce you be preparde, 
You muito morrow go-vntothe Church, 
And mactic Corridor: lle haucitſo. 

Thus ſhall ic be,therefore make notxcule. 

I will laith how ect father {1th you bid, 

If yon commaund,why ſhould I not obey. 
| Hereat old Thirfis wondrous gladin mind, 
Scnt/Corridon theſe hatt reuiuing newes. 
| Hecame,and gaue her many a clowniſh ſmack, 
Sent for —_ ale, and joyful! y they dranke, 
Bur now the Pleyades x yan to'ſhine on high, 
Aad wearielims expected moral] reſt. 
Glad C%>ridon tooke leauc,and went away, 
And Thirfs toyfull,laid himdowne in bed, 
Halfe part ofdroufic night was fully ſpent, 
Nov gh walktabfoad but ſhades and gric{llic Ghoſts, pe 
Exci thing was {tient,all the field was huſhe, 
No birds in ſhades,no ecchoes rang in woods. 
Old Thir/i now gan ſhort and ſoundlic lcepe, 
And crafie Mepſalying by his ſide, | 
Buc Flora mindtall of her promiſe made, 

Lay waketul ſtill, abandom ng allficepe: 
 Andhearii ng themſo Gund ſnorring both 


Role yp,optdoores,and privily crept out, 
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| PR. THE FISHER. 
Tcaighther vp,and mounting on a horſe, _ 


\ made nodelay but haſted to ihe ſhore. | 
T7 But ſce what hapt,ſcarce were we on his backe, 
# But ſuddenly our palfrey ncighed our, 

) Vnhappy neighing Thir/# might ir call. 
Who wakening at the ſhril and ſudden noiſe, | 
Cald Flra,thinking robbers had been there, | 
Vp Flora ,(quorh he lookeabourthc houſe, 
Bar faſt thc doores, talte knaues arencere at hand. 
But Flora was now far ynough from him, 
Herifing vp,ran toorthwith to her bed. 

£9) And mifling ; her,itraightway hecrycd out, | 
acl Alas poore wretch,how ſhall T live henceforth p 
Thetraytor hath my Fora {tolnc away, | 
ER3 O gaſttull night, walt dungeon of finne, 
A NI N Concecaling Chas:,hider of all vice, | _ 
Fw Nurſcot ill aftes, companion of w ocs, + 
<7 How coulditthouletme ſ]l:epe in careleſlc bed, 
DD W hilſt my {(weet daughter,ſtafte otmine old age,. 
Toy ofmy life, prolongrefle of my dayes: | 
Is by a villaine falſiie from me ſtolne. 

He atter him, and ifI may but once 

The traitor ſeegthen i indc ſpight of cods; 
And fortune both,theſe age-ſhakt bedred lims 


{5s: 5 Shal cither bring my ſweeteſt child againe. 
; o 


Os 


Sr os; OrelsI'vowevno the highelt pow ers, 


I will not ſtickto ſpend my dearcft blood.. 
\ This ſaid,he rooke an bo ,and deſperate, 


[2 VA NS va Came poſtingafer vs vntothe port: 


Xe And ſcarte were we, vohorſtand gone aboord, 
=> Yo! 'Butlikea Tyger,whenhertender ones. 
We%29 Heoſecs on ſeas, heon land, 

x2 Stay periurde villatie, homicide vniuſt, "ag 
* _ HOreackdbg trayror,giue me my ſweet WY . 
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| Should moouc the minds of people vnto ruth: 
. Madeno dclay,b vt leaping on the ſhore: 


_ Shall I now liue amonglt ſome barbarous folke, 


The (cowling cuen had thriſe with daokiſh myſts, 


— M ANS 'T A LE. 
Come Elers leave himto reuenging ſeas, 
Come my fweer child,tis I thy father call, 

Ah crycll Tyger,flinty- GR flauc, 

Canſt thou thus murther old ynweeldy age, 
I fearing leaſt theſe fierce outragious rearmes ' 


Caught in minearmes the ſwaync,an wrkſomec loade, 
Fo . caricd him perforce into the1thip: 

Not mooued with theſe miſerable w ords, 
Ahcruell wretch,inceſter pittileſle, . 

W hat Wile thou do:firſt take from me my child: 
Then takeme from mine old and aged vl Pa 


W hat ſhould I do,ſhal thele old age-ſhakr ms c 
Betoſt on ſeas which rather couet relt : 


And in ſome vicious country Jay my bones, 

O take my daughter,take her and be gone, 

And let me goe vnto my wife againe, | 

Ah my fwect Mepſa,who ſhall hug with thee, 

And ray ſhall now betide my tender flocke, 
This done,the ſhipmea hoiſted vp their ſayles: 
Plide oares,and quickly lanched into deepe: 

All hope was gone,now mult he needs away, 
Someumes herailde,fometimes he hcld his peace, 
Poor Flora fate ypon my louing knee: 


And carſlie durſt behold her angric Sire: 


Obſcurdetheday,and brought in pitchienight: 
The bluſhing mornethriſe with roſe-colloured hue, 
Expeld thc night, and brought in day againe: 

W hen cutting throughthe Czrulcfalt-ſea fome, 
With flying py and plowing Terhis 4 ol 
Enuious : Tornpeot —_— Archfoe 
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| FJE : THE FISHER: 
£ GT J Minding to ſhew her fickle deity, 
That in her forchead as ſhe Sg had, 
So ſhe hadalſo wrinckles in her front, 
Tharas ſhe ſmilde,ſo ſhe could alſo' Rk 
$ Now turnde her wheele,and wrought our cadles woe 
RACE & Securcly now between my folded armes, _ 
SY 32) Held 1 my loue, the hauen ofcontent: 
Whenuddenlic a \tormic Orion came, 
Blacke helliſh myſtcsthe ſplendent 5kies obſcarde, 
Skies taking now the ſhape thatonce they did. 
W hen princelic /ove did workethe great deluge: 
W nds flewe abroad burſt out fromcraggick bils: 
Andall Zolia then was vp inarmecs, 
5 Vaſt ſurgesroſe , death-threatning bilowes| rag 'd, 
Our flying pinneſſ: now mounted toand fro, 
Now downe to Stix, now vp to heauen they went: 
Ay me poore wretch,thus gan Ithen cric out; 
Ma AT Sin- -hating powers,reformers ofall vice, + 
bi  LSH899 Abandoners ofcuil andcrucl ates, = 
2» Ceaſero purſue with weapons.of reuenge, 
+. - 0 Mane haynous and incolierable faQ. | 
' 2 Alas my rigour to old T hirſzs ſhowne, 
Bn £2 And Flora rape dotollow me by lcas, 
- If noughr butdeech can ſatisfie my crime, 
fg) Ther take away mine vadeſerucd lite. 
pare Flor life, ſhe hath deſeru'd nodearh, 
Bo This faid zan hug: tcrpeltuous blaſt of wind. 
Fraught \ witha mightic garilonof waues, 
Laid to hard f12ge againſt our fortrelt pine, 
Pp That cables crackt.and failes in ſunder rare, 
A 
Our cride the keepers,now arc we — 
Yy Yctfully beat ynto our endleſlovrackey- 
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1. Mane TAE LY 
Wi hichrent our ſhips againſt the craggierockes, | 
Then might you ſce an hcart-lamenting hap, 

Some hang on boords,ſome {wimming nthe deep, 

Alllabouring to ſaue and keep their liues: 
I held inarmes my true and deareſt Jouc: 

Thinking with her to end my lothed liter 
When ſuddenly we were by fate diſioynd: 
Ithrowne by torce all headlong in the (cas, 
Yerhbouring my he {til] ro preſerue: 

For who ſo wretched bur defires to liue, 
Theſe twinding armes caught hold ypon a boord, . 
— Which drew me to this lite-preſcruing rocke, 

_ Andasthou didit, I found this-cottage heer: 
W hich hatl: been ſome religious boule of Gods, 
Nought-was in it, but bare and naked leats, E2 
And\ca-Gods ſhapes, which thou doeſtnow behold, 
But inrhis (cat this inſtrument did lie, 

W hich was(I chunke) Apelos Citrerne once, 

The ſtorme now ceaſt,] rook it in mine chand, 

Deſcending where thy VV hercie now doth ſtand, ( 
 Therevicwed 1 thequalified waues, 

_ Andlookedifſomeſhip I could efpie, 
Preſcru'd from winds, to aide me in diſtreſſe: * 

For here was neither nouriſhment nor food = 
To ſlave my lite:thus ſtanding on the rocke, 

I with my fingers toucht theſe rwinckling ſtrings, 
Nodittic fine,but yet a ſound ir wade: 
"The ſportiue fiſh enchanted with the ſound, , 
Did cometo mc,and ſcemdeto leape and play, 
And ſuftcred me to take them in mine hand, 
 Admiringatthis rare and ſtrange cuent, 

Trhankr the Gods which ſuch rclicte me ſent: 

And ſh that Fortune had fo cruell been, 
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